Strolling  In  Houpton 

Persons  Who  [Can't  Roll  Spaghetti  jShould 
Bibs,  Junior  Decided — They  Do,  an 


By  SIGMAN  BYRE 
Thu  Stroller 
FOR  14  YEARS  Vinci t Na- 
varra watched  Houston  folk  try- 
ing to  oat  spaghetti  in  140-inch 
lengths,  and  it  was  a heart-rending 
spectacle.  “They  slioulq  wear 
bibs  " he  often 
said.  But  he 
never  said  it 
aloud,  because 
the  Del  Monico 
8 p aghe  tti 
House,  at  1804 
Louisiana,  is 
art  Old-World 
sort  of  place 
where  the 
c u s tom  e r is 
considered  the 
honored  guest  BflD 

of  an  honorable  host  instead  of 
just  somebody  for  the  waitresses 
to  snap  at.  * 

“Some  of  them  know 
roll  spaghetti  on  the  fo] 
a soup  spoon,"  Mr.  Navarro  ex- 
plained yesterday.  “But  roost  of 
them  have  a rough  time.  I once 
thought  of  cutting  it  she  rt,  but 
that  would  be  what  you  call  in 
Italian  non  just©.  So  I went  on 
watching  the  ladies  slopping  spa- 
ghetti sauce  on  their  $75  presses, 
and  the  gentlemen  spilllbg  red 
polka -dote  on  their  $7.50  t es,  and 
I hated  It  worse  than  anything. 

By  and  by,  Vincent  Nav  irro  Jr. 
come  into  lim  business,  ind  ha 


too  jsrould  groan  quietly  to  see  a 
pretty  girl  holding  her  fork  24 
inches  over  her  plate  and  trying 
to  dome  up  from  below  at  the 
festooned  spaghetti.  Because  nine 
times  out  of  10  the  stuff  would 
slop]  down  on  her  pretty  chin 
and  (spoil  the  front  of  her  frock. 
“You  are  right,"  he  told  his  father. 
“Th$y  should  wear  bibs." 

I m m m 

In  Assorted  Colors 

Sol  Vincent  Jr.  went  to  a linen 
supply  house  and  ordered  150  bibs. 
In  assorted  colors,  to  match  the 
women  patrons’  costumes.  When 
theyj  came,  he  told  the  waitresses 
to  t|e  the  bibs  around  the  necks  j 
of  pfople  who  didn’t  know  the 
soup-spoon  trick. 

Vincent  Sr.  was  horrified.  His 
customers  would  be  insulted.  They 
would  never  darken  his  door  again, 
agai 

Bijt  he  was  wrong 

ev  love  the  bibs.”  he  admits 


now.  ‘They 
sauce,  ravioli 
the  1042 
and  not  rum 
Junior,  he  is  i 


Chsa: 


jean  spill  spaghetti 
antipasto  and  even 
nti  on  themselves 
their  clothes.  Th$L 
smart  boy.” 


Knows  Hi*  Boats 

is  nobody's  foe]  1, 
into  Mr.  and  Mrp. 
(her  day  at  Boat 
am,  where  general 
[d  Thomas  was^trj- 


Dude  Millejr 
either.  I ran 
Miller  the  o 
Inc.,  2109  Mi. 
manager  Clai|< 
ing  to  sell 
screw  Correct 
for  $8750,  c 
mium-plated 
I asked  tc 
little  cheaper 
said  how  a bo 
wood  rowboat 
at  that,  the 
and  a snappy 
fishing  boat  t| 
a gallon  of 
top  boat  with 


Wear 
Like  Them 


can  carry  six 
pounds.  I was 
and  water  ski 
Mrs.  Miller 
cruiser. 

“Pardon  me.’* 
you  thinkthg 
boat  ?” 


[ weighs  only  88 
down  to  surfboards 
wThen  I noticed 
admiring  the  big 


ft  said  to  her. 

of  buying 


ie  a 27-foot  twiij 
Craft  cabin  cm i. sir 

tnplete  with  chr<j 
oat hook, 
see  something 
and  Mr.  Thomi  s 
[it-  an  8 -foot  ph  - 
for  $95?  I lookejf 
aluminum  canoep. 
little  moth  boat, 
hat  runs  all  day  (Jn 
gpsoline.  and  a cal 
mahogany  ribs  tin’ 


Just  Wanted  Bearing 


“Goodness,  r 
only  came  in 
buy  a propel  1^: 
We  have  a boaj 
one — at  least 
Mr  Miller 
clothes,  was 
gotiations  for 
He  said.  yes. 
a nice  boat.  buf 
have  a galvan 
stead  of  wood, 
longer,  and  othj 
in  every  detail 
even  to  having 
“Only,"  he  a 
ing  to  cost  abo! 


up. 


w# 


juii 

4 

till 


ginning. 

|yed  a column  mole 


Strolling 


(Continued  From  Page  One  I 


'Are 

tills 


she  said.  T 
v|it hi  Mr.  Miller  to 
r-shaft  bearing, 
bigger  than  this 
soon  will  have." 
i'oaring  his  work 
t concluding  ne- 
e propeller  shaft, 
fe  big  cruiser  was 
his  was  going  to 
steel  hull,  in- 
and  be  12  inches 
frwise  be  as  fancy 
Iks  the  $8750  boat, 
a flying  bridge, 
(fded.  “mine  is  go- 
t $1850  complete." 


the  plans  and 
back  numbers 
Rudder,  and  firji 
to  be  ha  ltd  v wi 
, Mr.  Miller, 
Auto  Repairs, 
nied a,  has  six 
shop.  “If  you'r 
cruiser,”  he  sa 
jou  down  off 
next  spring  an| 
race." 

I told  him 
and  went  bar  if 
look  at  Mr. 
which  comes 
16- foot  mast  i| 
f.o.b.  Houston 


Tfi 


Scandalized! 


i<S 


pecitications  from 
of  the  magazine 
[ally  they  will  have 
h tools. 

of  Dude  Miller’s 
Alabama  and  Al- 
ia ndy  men  in  his 
■ buying  that  big 
, *Td  like  to  meet 
the  north  jetties 
wfe  could  have  a 


Id 


try  to  make  it 
to  have  another 
omas*  moth  boat, 
ith  a ■ sail  and  a 
ind  sells  for  $305, 


day  to  say  she 
the  worki  wad 


You'll  Neel  Luck 

To  duplicate  Mr.  Miller's  proj- 
ect. though,  ot lifer  boat  enthusiasts 
will  first  have  to  be  as  lucky  as 
he  was  and  gef  a 28-foot  govern- 
ment surplus  steel  lifeboat  with 
a Super -4  Uniiyrsal  50-horsepow- 
er marine  eng,  ne  for  $650.  Next 
tJhev  will  have  to  be  able  to  read 
(turn  to  STROLLING,  Page  SJ 


An  elderly  lady -whom  I some- 
times enoounte  * on  my  rounds  of 
Houston's  plac  *s  of  culture  and 
refinement  stopped  me  the  other! 

didn’t  know  what 
coming  to.  The 
University,  of  Houston  newspaper, 
the  Cougar,  was  carrying  a regu 
lar  column  of  birth  announce 
meats,  she  said 
Scandalized,  f went  out  to  the 
Cougar  office,  located  on  the  right 


bank  of  Cullen 


Gulch,  and  found 


Tom  Clark*  a stjaff  reporter,  writ- 
ing the  birth  lolumn,  which  he 


calls  “Stork  Re 
I looked  over 
piece  of  copy 
The  lepd  said: 
seven-pound,  1 
ter,  was  born  to! 
nest  Kitt  Kei| 
Apartment  7 


lifcy.' 

his  shoulder  at  a 
|n  his  typeWTiter. 
“Diana  Nicola,  a 
v2 -ounce  daugh- 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Er- 
h.  Building  37, 
hiversity  Village, 


at  12:14  a m.  Sdpt.  23,  in  St.  Jo- 


seph’s Infirmary 
Tgp-med  student 


oi th’s  second-  child.” 


“How  many  m 


The  father  is  a 
and  Diane  is  the 


bre?"  I asked. 


"Nine  this  wfeek,"  Tom  said. 

have  as  many  as 
It's  on  account 


•‘Soinp  weeks  wre 
15  stork  real) tie.' 
of  the  Of  progifatn'.  So  many' of 
the  .<  trident  vetei  a ns  are  married." 

Tonji  fsaid  he  1 
a year, 


ad  been  married 
but  so  fa|r  had  had  no  oc- 
|n  his  own  name 
is  column,  “How 


e a si  on  f.cv‘rmenU(| 
in  the  text  of  1* 
is  that?"  T aske 
“Oh,”  He  satil  modestly,  “I’m 
only  »■  fr$shmarl' 


